
? tricks Prince of ytt* 

Ke doing fo, put foorth to Seas, 

Where when men bin, there’s fildemeeale. 

For now the windc begins to blow, 

Thunder aboue, and deepes below, 

Makes fiich rnquict, that the Http 
Should houfe him f'afe, is wrackt and Ipw, 

.And he (good Prince) houing all lott. 

By waues, from coaft is toll j 
Ah perifhen of man of pdfe, 

Ne ought efcapendbut him'elfe j 
Till fortune tried with doing bid. 

Threw him a Chore to gtuc him glad : 

And hcerehc comes ; what HiaU be next. 

Pardon old Gtwer, this long’s the Tex'. 

7 £ uttr Pericles wet. 

Per . Yet ccaffc your ire, your angry Stars of ) hcauen 
Winde,Raine, and Thunder .-Remember earth y 
3s but a fuhftance that muft yeeld to you : 

A*d I (as fits my nature) lo obey you. 

Alaffc.the Seas hath caft me on the ^ ke ' , 
Wafht me from Chore to fhore.and left my breath 
Nothing to thinkc on ,but enfuing death ; 

Let it fuffice the greatneffc of your po wers, 

To haue bereft a prince of all his fortunes. 

And hauingthrownchim from four watry gtaue, 
Here to baue death in peacc,is all hec 1 ctaue. 

Enter three fi/her me*, 

j.Whatjtepelch? 

a. Ha, come and bring away the Nets, 

jsWhatpatch-biecch, Ifay. 

a.What fay you Matter ? 

i.Looke how thou ttiircK now. 

Come away or He fetch thee with a wanmon 

Faith Mailer, I am thinking of the poote men 
That were call away befoie vs,cuentH»w. 


Ttrklts Prince of Tyre. 

1 1 , Alaffe pnere ioulet,ic greeued my heartto hears 
What pittiful! cries they made to ▼*, to helpe them, 
Wheu(Welladay) we could fcarfely helpe ourfelues. 

j . Nay Mafter,faid not I as much. 

When I faw thePorpas.how he bounft and tumbled ? 
They fay.tbey are halfe fifh, halfc flefh : 
a plague on them, they nere ceme but I looke to be wafht 
Mafter, I Maruell how the fi flies liue in the Sea ? 

t . Why as men do a Land, 

The great ones eat vp the little ones : 

lean compare out richMifers, to nothing fo fitly 

As to a Whale $ he plaies and tumbles, 

Driuing the poore Fry before hipi. 

And atlaft deuoure them alhat a raouthfidh 
Such whales haue I heard on a’th land, 
who neuetleaue gaping, till they fwtllowed 
The whole Parifh, Church, Steeple, Bcis and all. 

Per. A pretty Moirall. 
j .But Matter; if I had beene the Sexton, 

I would haue bene th*tday in the Belrrey. 
a. Why man? 

3 .Bteaufe he fhould haue fwallowed me too. 

And when I had beene in his belly, 

I would haue kept fuch a iangling of thebels. 

That he would nauer haue left, 

1W he caft Bels fteeple.Chprch and Parifh rp agame j 
But if the good King Simenides wete ©f my minde. 

Per. Simenides } 

j. We would purge the land of thefe drones. 

That robthc Bee of her hony. 

Per.How from the fenny fubie& of ihclea, 

Thefe fifhers tell the infirmities of men. 

And from there watry Empire recoiled. 

All that may men approue, or men detedt, 

Peace be at your iabour,honcft fiftiermen. 

a. Honett, good fellow, what’s thar,if ft be a day fits you, 
Search out of thc Kalender,and no body lookeafter it ? 
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